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the distance travelled. They came to no harm through this
deficiency in their equipment, but the mental strain on the leader
was accentuated until land was sighted on the 9th ; though the
light was so bad next day that they had no visible point to steer
for until the nth. They reached the Beardmore Glacier without
misadventure, then thek troubles began.

On January iyth they were lost among crevasses, some of which
were very large with narrow ridges between them, and terrible risks
of being engulfed were run. When they became exhausted Lieut.
Evans went ahead to reconnoitre, exposing himself to great danger,
and he admits that he called upon God for help. He found a way
of escape, but no food remained when, on the i8th, the depot was
reached. Evans then suffered from snow-blindness as a result
of removing his goggles among the crevasses and by the time his
eyes were recovering a far worse malady befell him. When the
party had descended to the Barrier, on January 22nd, he was
attacked by scurvy.

He marched on with remarkable pluck, covering as much as
1 6 miles a day, until the end of the month. Then he became
weaker and the daily distance of the party declined, first to 13 and
later to u miles. One Ton Depot was reached on February 9th.
On leaving here, Evans was unable to help with pulling the sledge ;
and on the i2th he fainted with pain and exhaustion. Lashly and
Crean then showed what they could do ; they tucked him up
comfortably on the sledge and pulled him as far as Corner Camp.
Progress naturally was slow, for the strength of these two heroes
was then beginning to fail. On February i6th they had to go on
half rations, and two days later a crisis occurred ; Evans had a
collapse and could go no farther.

Then Tom Crean took his life in his hands and set off alone,
with a little chocolate and biscuits, to get help from Hut Point.
Lashly, meanwhile, nursed Evans so successfully that the patient
slightly improved. Crean had about 3 5 miles to go and it would
have been scarcely possible for him to have survived a blizzard*
If he had gone under, Evans and Lashly would have been lost.
The weather, fortunately, remained fine during the greater part
of this splendid effort, though eighteen hours after he set out
the air began to get thick, but then he had not far to go, and he
reached the hut in an exhausted condition. Dr. Atkinson, who
was there, lost no time in attending to Crean nor in starting
off with a dog team to the relief of Evans and Lashly* He
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